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Tunbridge Beaus, 


* 
5 


= 


Bundl'd up at the Requeſt of the 


— — 


TD 

Firk FOOLS into more Wit, 

 * AND 
CLOWNS into more Manners. 


as long as th. 


Rakes continue their Rudeneſo, and the Gentry 
their Vertue. 


| - LONDON, 


Printed, and are to be Sold by the Bookſellers 
of London and V eſtminſter, 17. Þ 


Tunbridge Ladies, 


A Burleſque POEM. 
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N the dull Time & long r Vacations OP on = I 
When each Man ſceks hi Recreation, 2008 
And to ſome Rural place reſorts, - 1 

To ſave his Pence, or 425 his” ports. | bas Po e 

When Vintriers let their Drawers, . 


And grow more humble to their get 7 1 2 OG 
When Whores and Lawyers 2 one Fate, 


And all che Town Tooks deſolate {© | 
When evry Villag ge 'on the Thames, ws Fw "= 
Is cram'd with City- Beaus and Danies, ans 


And Vintners fend' their burly Spouſes 


To Hanyſted, to their Country Houſes 
When the big Quality from Court, SM] 116-201 


To Tunbridge, or the Bath refort, aut am þ / 
And all Mankind that are at Kiſtue, H OD a 
Pprfus f ſome diſtant Rural pleaſure. 


1 Twas 


Nor do you pay profuſely fort; 


Cz) 


_ *Twas then that I amongſt the dl, 
Sought with retirement to be bleſt, 
And to repair diſtemper d Natdre, , 


Would rince my Guts wirh Tinbridge Water. 


By th help of Horſes nimble Heels, 

I pacd and gallopd to the Wells, 
Where I expected I ſhould find 
Diverſions grateful ro my mind, 

And that there would theſe Comforts be, 


Good Uſage, and good Company. 


| Inſtead of theſe, my Muſe declare, 
The Follies that 1 met with there: 
Ne er blacken or debaſe the matte; 


Tell truth, it needs no other — 
Let no Diſlike thy Envy raiſe, 
To leſſen what deſerves thy praiſe; 2 


Nor be miſled by Fear or Love, 


To flatter what thou ſhoudſt reprove : 
Commend the Good, and Scourge the Evil, 


So ſpeak the Truth, and ſhame the Deyil. 


The Place, i in part, by Nature's bleſt 
What's wanting Art ſupplies the reſt ; 


Commodious Buildings, where the 3 
May dwell in their accuſtom d State, 
And pleaſant Lodgings well deſign d, 


For all Degrees of Human Kind; 
Good Wine and Food of ev ry fort, 


Gans 


ty 


Game, for the Sports- man in the Fields; 3 


Theres no Diverſion but it yields: 
For Ladies pleaſant V Valks and Groves, 


VVhere Ring-Doves murmur out their Loves: 


And by their Chooing ſtrike the ſence 
At once with Love and Innocence. 
For Bowlers ſmooth and pleaſant Greens, 
For other Gamſters other Means ; 

As the Oak, Billiards, Cards and Dice; 
For evry Fancy ſome Device, 

And to thoſe Pleaſures you may join, 
Good Muſick, Dancing, and good VVine; 
Fine Beauties to delight your Eyes, 
Some vertuous, and ſome otherwiſe. 


- 


— 


The better Rank that here reſort, 
From Country, City, or from Court, 
Are peſter d with a foppiſh Crew, 

Diſpis d by all, but known to few; 
Some from the Divels Arſe- i th Peak, 

As wild and wicked as Old Nick, 
VVboſe fam'd Exploits I will recite, 
To do the yertuous Gentry right; 
The VVorld true Quality may know, 
From that vain Fool the upſtart BEAU, 


The ſober Gries that appear, 
And reſort Annually here, 
. V Vhoſe Noble Grandure truly grace, 
And add a Luſtre to the Place, 


B 
* 
1 
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Are num rous, each of good Eſtate, 
By Birth agd Education Great. 
T he, Men are Generous and free, 
Abounding with Civilicy, | ; 
Reſpectful and obliging Friends, 
 Toall who Merit r. recommends 

Kind Patrons, and a ſure defence, 

To Vertue, Wit and Innocence. 


The Female Train — fo TN 
The Wald. ſcarce needs another Light, 
Their darling ſtarry Eyes do even, 

Out-ſhine the milky Way of Heaven. 
Their Beauty ſo divinely ſweet, 
Subdues each ſtubborn Heart they meet, 

And makes the gazing \ Yourh, to fall 

A Victim, not to One but All : 

Each lovely Face ſo wounds his Breaſt, 

He knows not which to like the beſt, 

But finds as he the Train ſurveys, 

In evry Nimph 4 killing Grace, | 

Who by their free yet awful Mein, 

_ Diſcloſe che Vertues lodg d Within; ; 

Which Mime ev.ry vain Defire, — 

In thoſe who do their Charms admire, . 

That none dare wiſh. above a Kiſs, 

Or think of any further Bliſs ; | 

So God-like, do they 1 moye che Sence, 

To vertuous Love and Reverence. 
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Fall, Muſe, from thy ambitious flight, 


Hover no more round Beauty's Light, 


Teſt irs bright flame chy Wings ſhould ſcorch, 
Like Bats that ſpoit about a Torch: 


Awake, no longer muft thou dream 
On Beauty, that delightful Theme; 
But muſt from thence deſcend ſo low, 
As to depict a Tuubeudge BEAU 


| Thoſe ſelf admiring Fops that hate, 


All chat is Generous, Good or Great; 
Thoſe Pole- cats ſweetetid by Perfumes, 


Thoſe Owls diſguisd in Peacocks plumes, 


Whom Nature angty brought to Lighit, 
Not to her Power _ but 8 


The firſt of Gele 28 dubb da. S 1 „ 


And bears the following Character, 


Both Rake and Clown quite void of Sence, 
At Nine- pins lies his Excellence; 
He out- bowls moſt that uſe the Place, 
And Tips All Nire witlr ſuch a grace, 
No Smith, or Porter, you can ſend-him, 


Dare at this noble Game contend-him. 
At Trap-ball too he plays molt finely, 


And handles Car-ſtick fo devinely, 
The Ladies all admire him fort, 
And deem him Pindar of the Sport : 
When with his Ktafe he's dug à Hole, 


And ped his Raiſer Ow hts Nets 


Here goes, ſays he, and if 1 hike it, 


Ics true he can at Cricket play, 
With any living at this day: 


He ſhould degrade his Quality. 
His Checks and Forehead lye as flat, 


And if he turns his Back to th gg 


| | And find his Phiz as little vary, 
As any pet Watch they carry. 


7 


And very rarely fails to ſtrike it ; 
Then hits a Hop too moſt exceeding, 
And this is chiefeſt of his Breeding. 


And fling a Cor, or toſs a Bar, 
With any Driver of a Car: 

But Little Nine-pins and Trap-ball, 
The Knight delights in moſt of all, 
Conceiving like a prudent Man, 

The other might his Honour ſtain, — | 
So ſcorns to let the Publick ſee, _ 


So oriety-fac d that every Feature, 
Seems a meer muracle of Nature ; 


As an old Oval Dial-plate: 
His Noſe, indeed, betpeaks him Roman, 
But ſtands exactly like a Gnomen, 
That when the Sun ſhines fairly forth, 


The Ladies can diſcern, they ſay, 
The very Minute of the Day, 


Who likes. him, muſt take pains to woo him, 
For Ladies are obnoxious to him; 


He 
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- Cs a , 
ccc TE Wenne 
. e 


„ 
He loves his homely Self coo well, 


To think their Charms his own FT 52 
For Fools are always moſt Conceited, 


And Folks deform d Opiniated. 


The pow r of Beauty he defies, 


| His Thoughts to Love could neyer riſe ; ; 
Let to ſhow Nature will preyail, 


That ſteers all Creatures by the Tail, 


He has a beaſtly Carnal Itch, 


To Orange Bere 8 common Br—ch; 


t 


To mend the Bea, and 1 mar che bah. 


3 Dubl'd CIT next, a great ages | 
In Gaming, Merchandiſe and Wager, 


Upon the Stage muſt play his part, 
And ſhow his Courage, and his Art: 
Alcho! but Worſhigful his Title, OE 
Which for his Soul 1s much | too little, 


He dare to do (Il make it good) 
What Men of Honour only ſhoud, 


The World ſhall ſee a City Knight, 


As well as Play, can ſometimes Fight: 


It happen'd on a loom) Day, 
When Coley's Almanack does ſay, 


Some angry Planet rul'd the Roaſt, 


And threatned miſchief to our Coalt's 

When whiſtling Winds, and ſullen Sky, 

Portended ſome fad Fray was nigh : 
C 


Sir 


a $a 


8 

Sir Harry Ruerk to Dice bi ing given, 
e not th ill boding 1 

To hazard went, as we ſu ppoſe, 

To Vin, altho it proy'd to Loſe, 
When he had long blind Fortune try d, 

And could not gain her on his ſide, i 
Which ſhows he muſt be wiſe for certain, 
For Fools we know have We Fortune. 


un; 


As Sailers dbl l in 24 a eater, 
Mix always Oaths and Pray'rs together : 
Still on he play d, till burly Doc, 

The fietting angry. Knight had broke, 
Who bit his Thumbs, and went Way, 9 
| Curſing th ill Fortune of the day: 5 
Thus Gamſters when their Hopes are croſt, 

And all their ready Caſh is loſt, 

Have no way left to eaſe their mind, 

But belch their Paſſions to the Wind. 

Altho the Knight does diſappear, 

The whole 1 ranſaction ends not here, 

For, lo, there quickly follow'd after, 

A Tragick Comedy worth laughter: 

DOC, the great Patron of the Place, 

Bing proudly fluſh'd with this Succeſs 

| Reflected, being a Man well mettled, 
Upon the abſent Knight he'd nettled, 
Who, by good Fortune, he had broke, 5 
3 r ſent without a Token; 3 


: „ 

Yer ſuſſer d his uichankful mouth +. 
To Scandalize him With, the Tun 
And all Men know a true Rab. 


Sticks cloſe, and is the Worſt N . 
Theſe Words he ſpoke, Which ſome may Judge, 


Alroſe from ſome old Peek or Grudge : > 


But others think, to mend the h „ 
Rather from Folly, or I- natur 
Says he, the Bragadociu Nuigit, yo 
To pay his Debts would dg. more ri 8 TR 
Than to come hither like a Tony, _ 

And puſh off ſuch a Sun of Mp, | 

Whilſt his poor C redazors_. at London, 

Fer want of it are aluaſt undone. 5 
At this a Knight of no ſmall Honour, | 
Hating Affronts in this groſs manner, 

Caſt on a Man of Worth not near, 
To in his own defence appear: | — 
Says he, remember. Maſter Burl ©» 
That bues ſo ſharp, aud Jak ſo 1 42 : , 
What ever envious Wards. out ſpake,. 
Behind a Man of Honour v hacks 
His Reputation can't aſpercs, _ 
They reach no further than his Arſe ; : 

Bepides ingratefully you uſe-him, - 
To wm his Gold, and then 5 2 80 

This gave no way for other Words, a 

Nor had chey. oom to draw their Swords: 
But DOC a5 furious 28 C% Nic, 

* d are fiſh on Candleſtick, 


But 


(10) 
And flung it with his utmoſt might, b 15 
But miſod Sir Buck— the worthy Knight, 5 
Aud with a Blow would ſtun an Ox, , 
Knock d down the Keeper of the Box ; - 
| Who riſing from beneath the Table, 
And peeping up as ſoon as able 
Cry d out, with bloody Head, half ſlain, 
Z- ud, Sir, you fling a curſed Main; 
F you Throw on I'm ſure Ill ſtand-out, 
For me, the Devil Set your Hand-out. © 
Sure ner was ſuch a generous thing, a A N 
Io pay the Box firſt time you fling: . D I 
I wiſh, kind Sir, as God ſhall ſave me, TILES 1 
You'd kept what you ſo freely gave me; 
The thumping Gift methinks was fitter, 
For him that has deſervd it better + 
But, after all, J hope my Maſter, 
Remembers what deſerves a Plaiſter. 
Thus the poor Suff rer kept a mumbling, 
But few had time to mind his ede 
The Company b ing moſt engag ” 
To pacify the Two enragd; 
Who after many bitter Words, | 
And mutual Offers at their Swords ; 
By Friends on both ſides interceding, 
Both Hero's ſavd themſelves from Bleeding ; 
Like Chriſtians did their Paſſions ſmother, 
And Friendſhip yow'd to one another: 
So Lovers when they once fall out, 
And at each other ſnarl and pout; 


C 


When « once their Gall and Paſſion' 5 0 ery. 


Love ten times Neun than before. 1 


* 


But e theſe were F ends, 


A „ danger {till attends, 


For Murder, or at leaſt Man- ſlaughter, 


Was likely to have prov'd hereafter, 
Between Sir Harry ſo miſus d, 
And Doc that had his Fame abus d, 


And that they both were Men of Honour, F 
Il ſhow you in the following, manner. 


1 Morning: when 0 Sun > hone bright, 


Of Ladies, i ok and, God hn who 3 


The Combatants amongſt the reſt 
Were met; tho ſome: do think. in Aft 
Yet both, a Man may ſafely ſwear, 
To ſave themſelves in earneſt were: 
But thus the mighty Fight begun, 
And ended was almoſt as ſoon; 


Sir Harry firſt gave Sword. man S = 


And bid his EY draws, 


2444 


1 


Ti ſpit you like a La hea ſant..; 
With 5 the oor 15 drew, 


And cilted _ I N not "who: 


15 IGN 21 [1G 11 1! 
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1 
Each for his-ſafty travers d round, | 
And like skill d Fencers chang d their Ground ; 
Right equal was their ſtout Behaviour, 
Begging a clear Stage, and no fayour : 
Sometimes they wou d advance ab- dat, 
So near their very Swords would claſh ; 
And then confus d *twixt Death and 8 
Jump back for fear of further danger. 
The Ladies at the dreadful fight, 
Ran ſqneaking from em in a fright, 
Which ſad ſurprize did cauſe the Water, 
To bravely paſs both ways ſoon à ter. 
The Gentlemen that knew / em better 
Stood off, and ſome began to titter; 
Tho' had it been their Caſe tis very 
Like they'd not have been ſo metry. cc 
When for ſome time they'd puſh'd and parryd, 
And neither, God be prais d, miſcarry d, 
Both equal Courage thus exerting, py 
And finding little hopes of parting, | 
Sir Harry as he back was ſteping, | 
Happen q to tumble at a Peppin'; 
The Apple flung him on his back 
So hard, it made his Shoulders crack; 3 
No wonder ſuch a trifling thin, 
The Hero to the Ground ſhould nh ES 
Since the Forbidden Fruit we find, : 
s once the Fall of all Mankind. 
At this the Gentry ran to Guard, 
The fallen Victim from the Sword; 


Ls -» 
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For who knows how far Rage might carr, 
A furious Conqu ring Adverſary, : 


If not to Kill, perhaps to Wound, 
The helpleſs Hero on the Ground: 


But thoſe that had the Action ſeen, | 
Like tender Chriſtians ſtepping in, * 
Timely by their kind Aid prevented, 
VVhat Miſchiefs both might have lamented. 
Ius prudent Men of Honour knew well, 
A publick Place is beſt for Duel, 
'VVhar's done in ſight o'th' V Vorld does bew, 
They're not aſham d of what they do: 
Indeed tis fit in ſuch a Fray, > 
Some Standers-by ſhould ſee fair play, 1 
That neither after 2 foul maneers.. r!qrF 
Should rob his Foe. of Life or Honour: 
Beſides we cannot but confeſs, 
It makes the Danger 8 le, _ 
And what brave Hero would be willing, 
To barely F ish for ſake of Killing? 


VVhen both p Courage thus had try * 
And each himſelf had Juſtify'd, - 
Saving their Honour, and their Blood, 
Chriſtian Adverſaries ſhou d, 
Some Friends with fair prevailing Words, | 
Engag d them both. to ſheath their Swords, 
And then with painful Inter rceſſion, | 
Made em good Friends in ſought of Paſſion | 


tha, * In 
- 4 & ; er % Þ £1 


Thaw 


3 ren +, 


„ 07 

Thus was the prudent Heros ſtrifʒ 
Like that between a Man and's Wk „„ 
Not fight that either ſhould be flain, e 03 JO 5) 

But Garrel to 5 Friends again. | 


Next theſe Beur if ces ſucceeds, 


Of equal Fame for Gallant Deeds, £ 
Who we (like what he files may Call, 


In Lewdneſs an Original: 
His Courage does all Men defy,” 

And is as ſtately as hes High; 

His Calves ſo ſmall, and Smalls 10 great, 
His Back ſo 93 and fo ſtraight; 


So thin and tall; that, dn my Soul, 


A Traytor's head upon a Pole, 


Dreſt up with Art would make a hi 10 


juſt like the Lon leg d meagre Beau; 


His Clothes ſo hang upon His Back, 


And in a Peas-field* would be taken, © 
By Cou ntry-Wenches, for Bran:Monken : 


Drawn to the Life in- Hack and white, 


= 
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At beſt he looks but like a R. ake, 


Since here you have His Picture rigbt, 


1 Fs 
% 1 +» 


Well now proceed to ſhow niko, 


Occaſion d ” a Fidter's chli. 


III 879 2 1 61 £13197 bi 1 1 10 


A Tickle-&f bath Stgl 11h 5 


Who ſometimes Scraps,” and ins Sig ay” 
By the ſweet Muſick f His Fiddles obaM 


His merry Cant, and taking Whedle, 
Ruſt 1 | FT 


t> 
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S8 So well his am'rous part he plaid, 
As to enchant, ſome' ſay, a Maid; 
But whether ſhe-be.ſo or not, | 
And does already know what e what, 
No matter if it ſhould be ſo, 
She's but the fitter for his Bow ; _ 
For if by chance he ſhould be Cozen' d, 
His Bow will be the better rozen d; 
Beſides his Caſe ot prove ſo bad, 
For many a: Man that thinks he had 
Firſt handling of his -Doxy's Crooper, 
Has had a butter d Bun for Supper. 


Beau Curſitor Wel ID wich Clarret, Ts 
The Fumes of which had climb his Garret, | | 
Who ar ſuch times takes wondrous pains, | 
To ſhow tis furniſh'd with no Brains: 

Thus ſoundly pickled i in French Juice, 
He ſtaggers to the Damſels Houſe, 
Where Wine and Engliſh Liquores brew'd . 
Of Malt, were Sold for humane Good,. 
V Vhich drew the Rural Slaves from Plough, : 
From treading Hey and Barly-Mow, 

And Swains and Shepherds from their Herds, 

VVith ſun-burne. Looks, and briſtled Beards, 
To wet their V Vhiſtles with her Liquor, 
And make their heavy Souls the quicker, 
A Croud of theſe were got together, 
VVith Faces tand like Bullocks leather, 
Roaring out Country- Songs and Catches, 


Over their belly Jugs and Gotches; 
* 


Sometimes 


C16) 
Sometimes the Children in the Wood 415 
Was ſung, till ſome both Cry d and Sperd 
And then the Pie ſo at on the Pear-tree, | | 
Was bawl'd fo loud it wou'd have ſcar "AY 
And when that good old Dittys done, 
The Fox, we'll Catch him Boys anon. 
As they were thus in merry mood, 
_ Conſuming Malt for th publick Good, 
The Fidler (nay, but hold a little, 
I ſhould have found ſome other Title; 3 
 Howeyer pardon me this time, 
And when twill fairly come in Rhime, 
- Ill make amends, and with ſubmiſſion, 
Will call you by and by Muſician) 
Was Courting in a Room hard by, 
[ating his Miſtreſs on his thigh, 
And to engage her fickle Mind, 
Was ſinging, Oh, my dear by kind. 
Whilſt all thus merrily were ſporting, 
Some Drinking, Singing, and ſome LOUreing, 
Who ſhould ſtep Drunk into the Hall, 
But long-legd Beau Original, 
Who we, to make the Rhime concur, 
Do ſometimes call Beau Curſitor ; 
For Rhime delights ſome Readers better 
By half, than Reaſon does in Metor; 
Defided twill tickle theſe my Rakes, - 
And cure the Wounds my Satyr makes: 
et has it a tormenting Force, 
And makes em, tho it heals, ſmart worſe. 


C 17 ) 
So Indian Planters when they Scourge, 


Thoſe Slaves that do their anger urge, 
With Brine they v their wounded Hides; 
Which _ bur yet torments cheir 5 th 


T Ne tow when in the tipling Manſion, 
Began to ſow a fad diſſention, 
| For ſeeing poor Crowdero fitting, 

With's Miſtreſs on his knee a 3 
And being het with Wine and Luſt, 
Toth Fidlers Pbillis ſwore he muſt ; 
Muſt you, ſays ſhe, pray, what d qe mean 2 
Wich that he ſwore he muſt again; 
And with his Rudder in his hand, 
Tho neither able were to ſtand, 
He ſtaggering ſteer d his drunken velit, 
And with the Dame began to wreſtle, 
Would raviſh her in that ſame place, 
He ſwore, before her Sweet-heart's face; 
The Fidler who began to pout, 
Was angry to ſome Tune no doubt, 
But for ſome Reaſons you muſt know it, 
He did not care, or dare to ſhow it, 
But ſtood with patience to behold, 
His Rival with his Love fo bold, 
VVho with a raviſhing Intent, 
Show'd his harmonious Inſtrument, 4 
Threat ning to ſplit the Caſe i th middle, 
VVhich was . for Crowds's Findle. 


The 


7 10 Dame a 1 to uch ludeneſs, mba oy 
Swore ſhe would ſtick him for his e 
But he reply d, twas Nature's du, y 7 
For him to ſtick her for her Beauty 5 1 1 VV 
The Dame cryd, Help ; ; he cry'd, Have aber, 
The Clowns came in co know the matter, TG! 
And ſe'ng him uſe the Laſs ſo rudel, 
They ſwore they'd knock him down by Godly: 
Says one, Ads-heart, I prithee N 2 i \/ 
Lug out thy Knife, tis worth thy labour 4 
Look on jon naſty dangling Gut, EOS £030] 
That hangs, ſhame on t, ſo baſely t: NN 
Les take en aff, twill cool his Blood. 
Such proud Fleſh does the Mon no good, A hiv nA 
VVith that the Fidler ſtept e 15 on} 
Obſtructing their intended Scene. 
Or in their Liqvor f r ought we knowp. ba 
They'd made an Eunoch of the Beu 
Ihe VVoman too in mighty fear, | wt «þ-1 
Cry'd out, yyhen ſee the Knife appear, -" 
For God-ſake Neighbours don't unman- him, WT 
Twill make all Woman-knd diſdain-him, 
When once he's Gelt you ve quite undone-him, 
They'll loo their very Dogs upon him, 
And bait the Gelding with more vigour, 
Ihen Butchers do Bull, Bear, or Tyeer ; TAY 
| Beſides, ſuppoſe he ſrould be Marryd, „alle 
His Wife had rather ſee him bury d, 14158811 
Then ſo ill ſervd, and why ſhould ſhe, 
77 his lude Deeds a Suff rer be; 


„ 
Tt needs muſt torment any Woman, 
To have a 8 pouſes a Man and No-man, 
Therefore ſome pitty on him take, 
And ſpare him now {or Woman's ſake. 


The Beau thus fearing to be Gelt, 
His very Guts began to melt, i 
And driping down into his Breeches, 

The thiner part came thro' the Rirchgs 
The Ruſticks when the Beau they ſee, | 
In ſuch a ſtinking Agonie, 

Thus ſadly frighted at the danger, : 
They laugh'd, and fo appeasd their anger, 
Whilſt he with very fear alone, 

As ſober as a Judge was grown, 
And humbly beg d the Damſel's goodneſt, 

Io pardon all his drunken rudneſs, | 
Not thro'-a ſerious deteſtation 
Of th Ill, but fear and conſternation ; 
For when the merry Rural Neighbours, 


Were reel'd home to their ſeveral Labours, 
He then began again to vapour, 


| Revenging all upon the Scraper; 
And after he had been thus rude, 
Jo blackn it with Ingratitude, 


Hie beats and breaks poor Gamut's N oddle, | 


Who juſt before had fayd his Doodle. 
When he this noble Act had done, 
With Vict'ry fluſhd away he run, 

Who ſcarce before durſt face a Kitten, 
And never fought but always beaten. 


enter? 
4 OSS ©! 


Next 


T 20 } 

Next Morn the Bau at Wells appear " 
Amongſt the veſt of th foppiſh Herd ; 

Crowdero had his Suff rings told, 
To his own Brother ſtout and bold, 
A Maſter of the String and Bow, 
But came not there his Skill to ſhow, 
Who ſcorn'd to play in publick manner, 
But was a Fidler of ſome Honour, 
Who angry ſuch ill Uſage ſhou'd, 
Be offer d to his Fleſh and Blood, h = 7 
Advanc'd, and boldly ask d the. Beals. i) + |: 5 
What made him Beat his Brother fo, — : 
Who did from Knife and Violence free, 
His Label of Mortality. 
Sirrah, replyd the angry Beau, 
Jou are a Fidler 100 1 know, | 1 
Then lent poor So/a ſuch a Wherrit r. | is 
That proy'd quite Diſcord to his Spirit, | 
Who eager to revenge the ſtroke, 
That would a Coward's Soul provoke, 
His Paſſion grown ſo very fierie, 
Now rais d at leaft to Alamire, — ” 7 
In the Beau's face his head he flung, ae 4 
And ſtruck the Champion all along, | | 
Who was ſo ſtun d with Blow and Fall, 
As if nockd down with Cannon Ball ; 
The Foe with Courage ſtill purſu d, 
Th' advantage as a Boxer ſhou d. 
And made the Beau at laſt Cry o 

Pro * be merciful as ow ; ; 1 805 


Tear 


— 


* pls mms 8 


<a 5 


Tear not my Whig for Heaven's ſake, 
Becauſe 'twas. Monfieur Dally's make ; 
And I beſeech you ſpare my Face, 
For tis my only Market=place. 
The Beaus that were before at diſtance, 
Came now to Brother Fop's aſſiſtance, 
Fell nobly on the Conqueror, 
And bravely kick d him like a Cur, 
Loo d on their Liv ry-hounds, and ſet-a 
Whole Pack of Dogs on poor Sonata, 
| Who elle tis verily ſuppoſen, 
Had beat of Beaus at leaſt a Dozen : 
They kick'd him, punch'd him, ſtamp d his OY 
And almoſt beat him to a Jelly; 
Such Valour ſure was never ſeen, 
In gallant Heroes, and their Men, 
That Twenty odd bold Champions ſhou'd, 
Without the loſs of Limb or Blood, 
Be almoſt one poor Fidler's death, 
And maul him, nay, in ſpight of's teeth; 
Who tho he bid ſuch ſtout defyance, 
They laid him on like any Gyants, 
And would have kill d him on the ſpor, 
As many warlike Heroes thought; 
But that a Coffee-man'came by, 
And favd him by a freſh ſupply, 
Ihe Beaus however kept the Field, 
And made their bloody Victim yield, 
And after this moſt glorious manner, 
Raisd to themſelves immortal Honour. 


The 


| aft 


Nay, take a Scoundrel by the Noſe, : 
If ferv'd fo firſt, by other Beaus; 


As bad as Country-Dogs do Pedlers. 


K 
The Beaus that did in chief ee „ 
And ſignaliz d their Valour thera FN * . 380 L 
Some I already have ſet forth, I . 
And now Ill ſhow the others Sa, ©" 4 
For all great Deeds ſhould! be 1 
And in the Books or Fame- recorded. 

Beau 4 next in aiplee lese, 

A following Fap; that never leads. 
But will int any Miſchief; enter, Not! 
If others but before him venture; 25 9115 bf 
Na, dare to take a Bear by th Took, F ka 
If any'll open but his Mouth, - -../, | boi vorl 1 
Or ſend a Challenge to a Cow rd, hd 
That he's firſt ſure wont draw a 3 


Or Kick a Raſcal off the Walks, 
Foot bald before by fifty Folks, 
And dare to half a Man defy, 

That's if Beau Curſitor be by, + 
And twixt em both perhaps out- banter, : | 
Some demichearted Bully-Ranter ; _ "IJ 
Tho both at once were Cuff d and Cow d, 

By a poor Tickler of a Crowd, 

Who in the Dancing-Room attackd . 

And befere all the Ladies thwack d- em, 

The Muſick ſtill kept playing on, 

Till both were beaten to ſome tune, 


V Vhich makes the Beaus cer ſince hate Fidler, 


This 


2 
3 


( 


This famous Archwag you muſt know, 


V Vas bred a home-ſpun Rural Beau; 5 


For Country-Beaus are now as Common, 
As Looby-Clowns, or Booby-Yeomen ; .. 

- He does a good Eſtate inherit, 
Which came by Birch, and not by Merit, 


And chiefly when at Home converſes, 
With Setting-Spaniels, Hounds and Horſes, 


But when abroad, the time he paſſes 


Away with hare-vrain'd Fools and Aſſes: 


His Dreſs is very Nice and fine, 


Vet fits like Saddle on a Swine, 


And nothing can delight him more, 


Than kicking ſome Inferiour ; 
So to his rakiſh Sports we'll leave him, 
Till Time and Age ſhall undeceive him. 


Next theſe bop Pout- mouth comes in ſhow, 
A flap Chap'd, round Back'd (City Beau, 
Who by his Foot men fights and rattles, 
Kept luſty for their Maſter's batcles ; ; 
Am rous he is, but can't attack, 
For want of Senſe, above a ae „ 
He would make Love, but knows not how, 


But by his Liv ry-Coach and Bow, 
And thinks to charm the beauteous Sex, 


By haughty Struts, and monky Trick 


But all his Grandure, and his Pride, 
Have ſhot their roving Darts ſo wide, 
That with his utmoſt foppiſh Art, 


He neer could wound one Female heatt, 


G 


n 


And 


e 


And is ſo öl for a Fool, 


He's evry Lady's redicule; 
His Cheeks ſo fleſhy, plump and round, 


No Trumpeter that ſtrains to ſound, 
Can ſhow ye ſuch a foot-ball Face, 


That Swells, or Pouts, with ſuch a Grace; 


Some think the pretty plump-Cheek'd Baby, 


A wet Nurſe all his life has lay by, 


And do with ſome aſſurance ſay, 
He ſucks a Bubby to this day, 


Which puts his Face in ſuch a trim, 
Juſt like a painted Cherubim : 
Well leave the Pigs-nies at the Nipple, 


Io rug and play, ſuck Bub and tipple, 


In few Years more he'll ſure diſdain 


His yan Tricks, and prove . Man. 


Stand by, ye foppiſh Rakes make room, 15 


And let Beau Cherry timly come, | 
To ſhow his Tulip Cheeks o er- ſpread 


With Lilly-white, and Roſy-red ; 


W heter laid on by Art or Nature, 


To add a luſtre to his Feature, | 
Is often on the Walks diſputed ;  - 
But for my part I'm quite confuted, _ 
That the Gay vain blaſpheming Fool, 
Is much obligd to Spaniſh-Wooll, 
Whitewaſhes, Powder and Pomatim, 


Which makes the Fair deſpiſe and hate im, 
He's wondrous Witty, bur his Jeſts 


Are on the Scriptures, or the Prieſts ; 


Religion 


£289 
Religion he, in groſs, denies, 
| Thinks to be wicked's to be wile, 
And in his Banter often joſſles 
Juglers together with Apoſtles ; 
Upbraids em with their Boats and N ets, 
And calls the holy Marryrs Cheats ; 
No diff rence makes twixt Good and Eri, 
Hut ranks together Saint and Devil; 
Fancies Earth, Heav'n and all Mankind, 


Blow'd into Form by ſome ſtrange Wind, 


And that each diſtant glorious Light, 

That makes the Day, and Rules the Night, 
Are but Reflections, f r ought we know, 

Of Links and Flamboys here below : : 

Rare Theory had it learned Legs, 

'Twould addle ſure all B-r—t's Eggs, 

And prove by new Philoſophie, _ 

The World could not Oviprous be. 


The Chapel Clark in humble manner, 
Came one day to entreat his Honour, 
Like others of che Congregation, 

To give the Prieſt. ſome ſmall Donation : 
Ihe Beau to ſhow his Wit was great, 
Reply'd, My Friend, thou rt come too late; 
I've been ſo wicked, that I know, 

My Soul's Con victed long ago, 
Therefore no Coin ſhall I disburſs'd, 
To fave a Soul already Curſs'd. | 
So farewel thou blaſpheming T'ony, 
Who damn'd thy ſelf to fave thy Mony. 


> 


Beau 


10 


C26) 

Beau Carch-fart, of a Pigmy Race, 
Muſt next my Muſes Song diſgrace ; 
That, little Hop upon my Thumb, 
No hich than a Lady's Bum; 
That low unmanlike human Creature, 
At biggeſt but of Babboon ſtature; 
That Fig-leaf for a Woman's honour, 


Who ſcarce could hide it if e 3 


Or rather in a Marry'd Life, 
A Cloak for ſome adult rous Wife, 


Fit to beneath no Title paſs, 


But Cuckold, Lap-Dog, Beau, or Afs : 


 Altho' the Durgin is ſo ſhort, 


As to become the Ladies ſport, _ 
His peaceful Sword in length may vigh, 
With Gamnt's that does i'th Tow'r 5 : 
And for his Wig tho' he's ſo ſmall, 

T would fit a Giant in Guild-Hall, 


And hangs fo low beneath his Wits, 


That tis his Cuſheon as he fits, 
And when he ſtands a foot it reaches, 


Below the V Vaſtband of his Breeches, 


That ſure no Porcupine when ſpightful, 
Can look fo briſtly, and ſo frightrul : 
All Danger he abhors, and loves 

A Scuffle worſe than dirty Gloves, 


But will as moſt Beau Cowards do, 


His Footmen to the miſchief loo, 


But ſafe himſelf at diſtance ſtands, _ 
Looing his Dogs, and d. Capping Hands, 


(2709 
So Daſtards often Quarrels make, 
But of the Danger won't pertake, 
Knowing tis always good to keep-in 
Mem ry, a whole Skins beſt to ſleep-in. 
Some Ladies on the Walks long ſince, 
Have ſpit in's face fors Impudence; 


The lch being Cur d by faſting Spittle, 


5 


They thought 'twould Manners mend a lille, 


But found the ſpightful application, 
Caus d very little Alteration 5 
So as we found him ſhall we leave, 
The flutt ring Fop deminitive;” | 


Beau Lucifer now ey thy Arte; 


And ſhow how big and Proud thou art; . 
How Monſtrous Tall, and fat thou rt fed, 
How ſtrong thy Back, how weak * Kees. | 


What diſproportion their remains, 
Between thy Tub of Guts and brains 


Thy Bodys a Digeſture, good 9 5 


For nought, but to diſſolve thy Food: 
Upon thy Maſſy Trunk rike 


For Ornament 1s only made, fo ph 


And as thou ſtruts it ſits the moſt 
Like a turn d Noba upon a Poſt; 


Of ought, to wluch we can compare it, 
And is a lofty etnpty Garret, 


Thy Perſon, and thy tide, are _ 150 
But ſmall thy Partsand-thyi Eſtate; - 


And by thy Carriage/arti profeſt„, 5 


A Country Lubber at! the befan. 0b 
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Go on, and how thy mighty Deeds, 
And how thy Courage moſt exceeds; | 
Fright Country-people into Terrours, 
Kick Fidlers, and thy poor Inferiours; 
And when grown famous for this Sport, 
May all Mankind deſpiſe thee fort, 
Laugh at thy Folly, Pride, 11! nature, 
Who art, to thy own {elf a . 


Beau Finibin next place pls, 
Like all the reſt, more Nice than Wiſe, 
No other Excellence profeſſing, 
But in the Art of Modiſh Dreſſing, 
All things put on wich ſo much neatneſs, 
Hes the Sum- Total of Compleatnels; 
So Formal that he cou'd-nor blame-one, 
To think him dreſt by Madam Samen, 


And treads ſo ſtiff, you'd ſay the Coemurs; | 
By Clock-work moy'd; and not by Nature. 


With Rich black Acres he's well ſtor, 
And lives as great as any Lord, 

For him the Pauper-Beaus ofc Bully, 
And they as oft make Mm _ e 


Beau 1 next tappen, 8 


A merry Lump well grown in Years, 


With Back and Breaſt like Punchanelh, 
But for his parts has not his fellow; 
This is a Crumpling of ſome ache 
A Barronet, and thing: of Mettle; 


But only does himſelf degrade, Sj Y (1 
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ak then to wiſely ſaves his Purſe, | 


He's no more Barr'net than a Horſe, 


Tho moſt, two Titles do afford hin, 


Not only . but bac Ford A 


As for his Courage, Wit and gence 


And every other Excellence; 
He's one of univerſal Knowledge, 


And deeper Learn'd then a whole College! | 174 30 


- Phyſician, Poet and Devine, 
Muſician, Monſter, Man and wine, 
Banterer, Gamſter, Sportsman, Drinker, 


4 omptroller ; 3 nay, and ſometimes Skinker, 


A Surgeon to a crippled 'Sow, « — 


Man-Midwife to a pregnant Cow, -- 


| And in poor labring Muſes behalf. 


Brought forth a thumping luſty Calf, 
So like the Man that laid the Beaſt, 
About the Head, that ſome in ſeſt, 
Report from likeneſs of their Feature, 


He kiſsd the Cow, and got the Creſture; 


But notwithſtanding all his Skill, 


A bloody Neighbour bent to kill, 
His Bore-Cat for ſome great Abuſe, 
Committed by th' unhappy Puſs, 
Sew d up his fundamental Vent 
With Thred, and proper Inſtrument. : 


Beau Dumpty bring Puſs make moan, 
Who mew d, and took moſt ſadly on; 
Tho learn d, yet knowing not the matter, 


| . d the poor declining Creature, 


Which 


1 (30000 
. | Vw hich made the Patient worſe, who, EY TY 
SE At laſt ſo weak he could. not Mew ; ol og 
| The Doctor grieving at the fate Foo Jim ot” 
Of's Servant, Patient, and his Cat, LOS ol nal 
. .- He felt each Pulſe, and ſearch A 
At laſt the hidden Cauſe found out. 


And eager of his Cat's relief, 

He tore the Stitches with his teeth, 

But ſuch a ſudden Shower was ene, 
Of Urine, Pills and Excrement, _ -. . 
Into the weeping Doctors face. 
© That poltes d up his Market-place; | + 
: I) be Doctor iplutter'd, ſpawld and e 
Poor dying Puſs thrice after med: 5 
So left his Maſter to che wearing e nid 4 
| Fop-like of each fair LAGS Fair, VV¼ʃtit 
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